*    The Execution    *

companied by his father's five queens and a section of
the concubinate, had brought no soldiers with him ex-
cept the usual guards. His army was composed of dan-
cers, musicians and priests in anticipation of a festive
return to his capital with the white elephant.

When the royal barge came alongside the wharf,
there were drawn up on the bank those guardsmen
whom Usana had brought down, together with con-
tingents of elephantry, cavalry and foot. Yazathingyan
and the mandarins were waiting on their knees. Nara-
thihapate, of course, was not present. A palanquin with
a seven-tiered gilded roof, the bearers kneeling, was in
a prominent position. As Thihathu landed, he was in-
vited by Yazathingyan to enter the palanquin. Without
further ado, the bearers rose to their feet. The guard
immediately closed round and the procession started,
Yazathingyan riding behind the guard. The route taken
was not into the hunting palace. At first Thihathu
thought that the intention was to parade him through
the town, but when they turned aside towards the open
country, he began to wonder what was his destination.
Beckoning to a mandarin, he asked for information.
The official approached with every sign of respect and
stated that they were proceeding to an enclosure near
by, where the white elephant was lodged. This answer
entirely satisfied Thihathu, who during the long jour-
ney down stream had been counting the hours until
he should see the animal.

As the mandarin had said, it was not long before
they arrived at an enclosure. The heads and backs of
elephants could be seen above it. But few people were
in evidence; the place was deserted. It did not look